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of the blood in the lower limbs and setting the
whole nervous system in mad rebellion against
the torture. Night after night she would toss,
moan, and murmur in her attempt to endure the
pain, stoically awaiting for the dawn to come
when she might have some rude treatment in an
attempt to alleviate the pain. But with the dawn,
her system racked with fatigue and pain, her sad
lamentations would commence anew.

Finally Wen could stand it no longer. He loved
his sister just as he loved every other mem-
ber of the family circle. He went bravely to his
mother.

"Oh, Mother, the pain is too great for her!
Please do not bind the feet of my sister."

It was one of Sun's first pleas for reform. His
mother shook her head sadly. I presume that she
was somewhat shocked at this insubordination on
the part of the good little brother Wen, I sup-
pose that it seemed to her that Wen was disloyal
to his sister in not wanting her to have pretty
little feet.

"Wen, how can your sister have lily-like feet if
she does not endure the pain? And, after all, it
may not last so very long. Your sister is having
good treatment. She is getting along very nicely.
Your sister will be sorry when she grows up and
reproach us if we neglect to give her the benefit
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